792 14 


P30 


EAE BE RT 
> 
eS 


OFSFOas 


| 
| 


‘ 


ee Oh ay 
A 


he 1992 Hubbie nominees are here, 

and if you want to vote, send those 
ballots in this week. I do not wanna have 
to tell you again. 


And the Drive-In Academy Award 
nominees are... 


BESTFLICK 


Even Hitler Had a Girlfriend, the 
low-budget made-in-Denver independent 
comedy in which a chubby Omaha secu- 
rity guard in a lumpy golf shirt spends 
his entire life savings on call girls in less 
than two weeks. 

Forced To Fight, prison movie dis- 
guised as a kickboxing movie, about a 
violent white gang battling a non-violent 
black gang, and the oriental guy caught 
in between, with all the usual low-lifes, 
drugheads, goon-faces, brutal guards, 
dimwit reporters, in one of the most real- 
istic men-in-chains flicks of recent years. 

In the Heat of Passion, the story of a 
young actor who falls in lust with Sally 
Kirkland and basically does it nine ways 
from Sunday in the kitchen, on top of the 
TV set, in the shower, in the women’s 
restroom, and occasionally even in bed 
while her jerk husband is lurking around 
downstairs, watching cable TV, while the 
whole world thinks the actor is a rapist, 
because they saw him on T'V acting out 
the part of a rapist on one of those 
America’s Most Wanted-type shows. 


Liquid Dreams, the weird sci-fi flick about a 
high-rise where they get women all erotically juiced 
up in topless bars and then siphon endorphins out of 
their brains so they can bottle em as “peak experi- 





INSIDE : Traci Lords, Betty Page and All the Usual Junk 








Rhonda Boshau is just one of the reasons a chubby 
Omaha security guard can’t survive, in the Drive-In 
Academy Award nominee Even Hitler Had a Girlfriend. 


ence” sex drugs. Great special effects that make the 
whole movie like being inside a combination of 
Disneyland, Leavenworth, and Geno’s Topless Bar. 

The Unborn, killer-baby movie about a woman 
who gets juiced up with nuclear-strength baby- 


protein fertility steroids, andends 
up with a miniature Hulk Hogan 
drawing geometic shapes on her 
stomach and ripping apart her 
intestines, until she runs off toa 
back-alley abortion specialist and 
says “Go ahead—tell me I’m glow- 
ing.” 


BEST SEQUEL 


Barbarian Queen II, the story 
of a big-breasted Amazon with 
poufy blonde hair who joins a 
band of warrior Amazon women 
with enormous hooters and cute 
little leather fighting bikinis and 
leads a peasant revolt against the 


corrupt castle-dwelling rulers Basket Case III. 
until she is recaptured and chained up and gets her 
blouse ripped off several times. 

Basket Case IIT, latest in the handicapped-rights 
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It’s ugly, it’s twisted, it lives in a basket—it’s you-know-who in 


series starring the world’s most famous gnarly- 
squashed-octopus-Siamese-twin-in-a-basket, in 
which Duane and Belial go down South and visit 
“Little Hal,” a 3,000-pound six-armed Jello mold 
with acne. A combination of Alien, The Terminator 
IT, and The Chef Boyardee Pasta Jubilee Show. 

The Good, the Bad and the Subhumanoid: Class 
of Nuke ‘Em High, Part 3, in which a subhumanoid 
high school student is impregnated by a giant puk- 
ing mutant squirrel and soon after gives birth to 
subhumanoid mutant twins, one of which is stolen 
by an evil lady professor with a six-foot-high beehive 
hairdo and her one-eyed Ph.D. cohort and their fat 
Sumo wrestler sidekick. 

Hellraiser III: Hell on Earth, with the kinky sex 
demons from hell recruiting depraved disco owners 
and attacking entire dance floors full of leering 
singles, ripping their flesh off with steel hooks, and 
leaving them wailing in little clumps of black leather 
and ankle chains. 

The Terror Within II, starring a couple of veiny 
lizard-legged monsters with bloody hair nets grow- 
ing out of the sides of their skulls, trying to rape the 
remaining female population of planet Earth in 
order to produce even more Mucus Beasts, rampag- 
ing through the countryside and attempting to breed 
with Stella Stevens. 


BEST FOREIGN FLICK 


Project A-ko, hooters-and-twisted-metal cartoon 
from Yokohama about a bubblehead 17-year-old at 
an all-girl high school who is so cute and giggly that 
two girls start fighting over her, and then all three 
of them put on leather hot pants and battle giant 
robots while the bubblehead sneaks into an alien 
space ship through a stinky laundry room, fights a 
she-male samurai, and makes her way to the bridge 





A lady of the evening explains the meaning of life to Andren 


Scott, in Even Hitler Had a Girlfriend. 


where an alcoholic enemy commander is screaming 
“Booze! I need booze!” Directed by Katuhiko 
Nishijima. 

Heaven & Earth, one of the greatest samurai 
pictures ever made, about these two samurai war- 
riors in the 16th century who were so evenly matched 
that neither one of em could ever defeat the other 
one, and so they constantly fought this chess match, 
using the lives of warriors, priests, women and 
children as pieces. Featuring battle scenes that use 
as many as 10,000 extras. 

Prom Night IV: Deliver Us From Evil, Canadian 
version of The Exorcist about a demon-possessed 
mass-murdering priest chained up in the dungeon of 
a church for 34 years until he gets loose one day and 
starts ordering teenager-on-a-stick. 


BEST ACIOR 


Dennis Hopper, Back Track, as a hitman who 
spends all his time staring at Polaroids of Jodie 
Foster in her underwear and making squeaky noises 
on a tenor saxophone until he can steal her lingerie, 
handcuffher, put a gun to her head, dress her up like 
a hooker, and convince her of what a wonderful life 
together they can have. 

Richard Roundtree, Forced To Fight, as the non- 
violent jailhouse lawyer in a daishiki who rules the 
prison with the pure force of his personality, and who 
says “I never met a nigger, Clint—I don’t know what 
a nigger looks like.” 

Andren Scott, Even Hitler Had a Girlfriend, as 
Marcus Templeton, a guy so depressed that he sits in 
his bathtub for hours with the phone sitting on the 
commode, eats frozen dinners and Slim Jims, watches 
porno strippers on cable in his underwear, buys a jar 
of “Reduce-o-cream” (“as safe as any garden veg- 
etable”) to make himself more attractive to women, 
tries to talk to women who are repulsed by him, 








considers a “Wonder Corset,” 
wonders if someday he’ll become 
a serial killer or whether he’s 
currently insane, goes to the li- 
brary to research the subject, and 
calls girls up for dates with open- 
ing lines like “We could go to 
lunch. There’s a Sinclair station 
near your house that has sand- 
wiches on sale for $1.49.” 

Marc Singer, Beastmaster 2: 
Through the Portal of Time, as a 
sensitive animal-loving barbar- 
ian who gets sucked into modern 
Kl Lay through a time warp, 
where he survives fire, wild 
beasts, and a deadly laser gun, 
but is finally vanquished by the 
powerful creature Stinky Sequel 
Scriptus. 

Webb Wilder, Corn Flicks, as a puddin-faced 
marble-mouthed hipster who wears a zoot suit and 
looks like he hangs out in Austin vegetarian bars a 
lot, raving about flying saucer conspiracies, drop- 
ping acid, and worshipping Elvis—sort of like the 
National Enquirer with a guitar. 


BEST BAD GUY 


Doug Bradley, Hellraiser III: Hell on Earth, as 
Pinhead, the guy with the nails in his face who’s 
becoming more famous than Freddy Krueger, for 
saying “Appetite sated, desire indulged” and “I am 
offering you a place at my right hand—flesh, power, 
dominion.” 











Doug Bradley’s got himself a franchise. 


James Carver, Prom Night IV: Deliver Us From 
Evil, as Father Jonas the psycho demon-possessed 
priest who sneaks up on 
high school couples who 
are in flagrante aard- 
varkus, slashes their 
throats with a giant cruci- 
fix switchblade, burns 
them up, goes back to a 
secret cave in the bowels 
of the monastery and 
watches his hands and feet 
bleed while he prays “Help 
me, Holy Father, to save 
the sluts and whores.” 

Wings Hauser, 
Beastmaster 2: Through 
the Portal of Time, as the 
evil overlord Arklon, for 
wearing a lame Phantom 
of the Opera mask 
throughout the whole 
movie and for saying stuff 
like “I don’t like it—bring 
the witch!” and “I shall 
feed on your memories and 
know all that you know” 


and “Oh gods of war and Godan Daly learns how to taxi: dance in 


thunder,showmetheway Liquid Dreams. 
to my kingdom!” 

Mitchell Laurance, The Runestone, as a giant 
Norse god that hangs around Soho killing preten- 
tious Yuppies at art gallery openings and wearing a 
bear suit because Joan Severance broke up with him 
and moved to Maine. 

M. Emmet Walsh, Sundown, as a truly disgust- 
ing hillbilly vampire, who smells bad, never shaves, 
goes around town hacking the heads off tourists 
whenever he gets thirsty, and saying, “Only got two 
choices—kill em or convert em.” 


BEST ACTIRESS 


Candice Daly, Liquid Dreams, as the blond from 
Kansas who shows up one day trying to find her 
sister, only to discover her dead body in a bathtub 
with giant “extraction marks” in her neck, so she 
gets a job as a “taxi dancer” (girls who dance with 
lonely guys for money) in the same building. 

Nikki de Boer, Prom Night IV: Deliver Us From 
Evil, as the good Catholic girl who prepares to lose 
her virginity on prom night, but ends up battling 
Father Jonas to the death instead, for being one of 
the greatest screamers in film history, and for saying 
“Forgive me, Father, for how much fun I’m going to 
have tonight.” 

Jodie Foster, Back Track, as an “environmental 
artist” who witnesses a mob murder and gets kid- 











napped by Dennis Hopper and forced to wear six 
different outfits from Victoria’s Secret until she says 
“Men have no imagina- 
tion” and teaches him how 
to really get her atten- 
tion. 

Stepfanie Kramer, 
Twin Sisters, as the 
Beverly Hills housewife 
who goes to visit her iden- 
tical-twin sister in 
Montreal, only to discover 
she’s a dead thousand-dol- 
lar-a-trick call girl—and 
so she puts on lipstick, 
dangly jewelry, a skin- 
tight Spandex mini-skirt, 
heads for a secret disco, 
and says “Let’s boogie.” 

Brinke Stevens, Teen- 
age Exorcist, as the kinky 
demon-possessed gal who 
rents a house from a brain- 
damaged street person, 
gets attacked by a haunted 
party dress, and ends up 
vamping around, wearing 
a dog collar and black lin- 
gerie, flogging a pizza boy 
with a riding crop and discussing the meaning of life 
with a mucus-faced goat monster who lives in her 
basement. 


BREAST ACTRESS 


Sheila Caan, Fertilize the Blaspheming Bomb- 
shell, as a Las Vegas anthropologist running across 
the desert in her ripaway Frederick’s-of-Hollywood 
underwear while being chased by murdering satanists 
in black hoods and robes. 

Ava Cadell, Hard Hunted, as the radio sex-show 
hostess who always wears a leopard-skin Spandex 
bikini over her Cadells in the broadcast booth. 

Cameron, Sunset Strip, as the experienced ex- 
otic-dancing star Crystal, who trains the shy new kid 
night and day, teaching her how to strip as though 
her life depended on it. 

Lana Clarkson, Barbarian Queen II, the only 
blonde barbarian Amazon leader with a Southern 
California accent in history, refusing to bathe, frol- 
icking in the forest with her cardboard sword, and 
threatening to fall out of her flowing chiffon night- 
gown as she screams “Nobody is going to make a lady 
out of me!” at the evil king who keeps her in the 
dungeon and threatens her with death unless she 
reveals the secret of the scepter. 

Michelle Clunie, Sunset Strip, a young topless 
dancer so determined to “make it” as a topless rock- 


Roberta Vasquez knows her deadly weapons. 


band singer that she falls in with the wrong people 
and ends up getting murdered—inspiring others to 
become the best they can be, in honor of the best 
damn little dead stripper they ever knew. 

Melanie Coll, Lust For Freedom, as the dimwit 
girl karate expert ex-cop who finds herselfin a prison 
in the middle of the desert where she’s framed on 
drug charges, drugged, beaten, abused and mo- 
lested, but she can’t figure out whether she’s being 
mistreated or is just not fully informed about modern 
prison procedure. 

Michelle Foreman, Sunset Strip, as the sensitive 
young interpretive-jazz dancer who gets booed on 
amateur night at the strip 
club for being a klutz and 
forgetting to take off her 
clothes, but makes a come- 
back with the kind help of 
four very special people in 
her life who are determined 
that someday she'll have the 
courage and the drive and 
the ambition to stand up for 
herself and rip off all her 
clothes in a room full of 
strangers. 

Tina Louise Hilbert, 
Basket Case III, as the 
nympho sheriffs daughter 
who locks Duane up in the 
jail and puts on a leather 
corset and says, “You're an 
animal, Duane, but I’m an 
animal, too, and I know how 
to handle animals like you.” 





Frankie Thorn is the main course in Liquid Dreams. 


D 





The enormously talented Marla Maples. 


Sally Kirkland, In the Heat of Passion, as a 
psychotherapist who falls out of her dress in every 
scene and chews celery in closeup, for saying “Don’t 
you know that shrinks are the craziest people?” and 
“Show me what a bad girl I’ve been.” 

Marta Kober, Inside Out: Erotic Tales of the 
Unexpected, as the woman who really says what 
she’s really thinking when she has sex. 

Marla Maples, Marla Maples Journey To Fit- 
ness, for investing in a pair of hot-orange bicycle 
pants and working that inner thigh, if you know 
what I mean and I think you do. 

Becky Mullen, Hard Hunted, as the coffee-serv- 


ing bikini-clad broadcast assistant who waits in the 
hot tub between coffee breaks. 

Dona Speir, Hard Hunted, four-time Breast Ac- 
tress winner, as the undercover federal agent who 
gets kidnapped, then blows up a plane, then hits her 
head on a rock and is captured by smugglers, but she 
has amnesia and so she aardvarks on the beach with 
a gangster. 

Lisa Star, Bie Good, the Bad and the Sub- 





Don “The Dragon” Wilson just can’t stead racism against half- 


Korean guys. Or is it half-Japanese? 


humanoid: Class of Nuke ‘Em High, Part 3, as the 
big-haired wetnurse and wife who tells the hero she 
wants to help him study for his entomology exam 
because she likes to be “up all night cramming.” 

Brinke Stevens, Hollywood Scream Queen Hot 
Tub Party, for taking the most gratuitous shower in 
drive-in history. 

Frankie Thorn, Liquid Dreams, as the sultry 
exotic dancer who explains the rules of life at Neuro- 
Vid, where they sell weird-sex videos to the Japa- 
nese, and then becomes an oversexed zombie sex 
performer who says “It was like this big feast, and I 
was the main course.” 

Charlene Tilton, Deadly Bet, for wearing a lot of 
strapless dresses that she threatens to fall out of at 
any moment, and for having absolutely nothing to do 
in the movie except to say, “I like Rico—he’s good to 
me.” 

Roberta Vasquez, Hard Hunted, as the under- 
cover federal agent forced to fly to Sedona, Arizona, 
and do deadly battle with a mini-Black Thunder 
helicopter equipped with rockets and flown by a mad 
Asian named Raven. 

Cec Verrell, Inside Out: Erotic Tales of the Unex- 
pected, as the woman who likes to dress up in red 
micro-skirts and high heels and say, “I wanted every 
man to want me.” 


Barbara Alyn Woods, Inside Out: Erotic Tales of 
the Unexpected, as the woman who goes up to an 
artist and says “Your paintings turn me on” and ends 
up getting herself body-painted by the guy. 

Kari Wuhrer, Beastmaster 2: Through the Por- 
tal of Time, as an El Lay bimbo in a Mazda Miata 
who’s driving too fast and zooms through a brick wall 
and lands in the ancient desert where Arklon’s army 
is trying to kill the Beastmaster and gets kidnapped 
by the evil Arklon who wants 
her to take him to the 20th 
century so he can hear her 
say “Way rad!” a lot. 


BEST KUNG FU 


Pan Qinegfu, Iron & Silk, 
the kung fu master who can 
twirl one of those ten-foot 
lances like an LSU majorette 
and is about as close as they 
come to the Rudolf Nureyev 
of Chopsocky, who says stuff 
like “In martial arts you hit 
with the eyes.” 

Mark Salzman, Jron & 
Silk, as the world’s first mar- 
tial-arts weenie, aguy witha 
voice like Mickey Mouse af- 
ter a prostate exam, who goes 
to China in 1982, teaches 
Enelish to a bunch of Chinese teachers, begs his way 
into a kung fu class, falls in love with a Chinese girl 
but knows it can never be because their cultures are 
too different, gets in trouble with the kung fu teacher, 
makes up with him, suffers racial discrimination for 
having a big nose, comes home. 

Don “The Dragon” Wilson, Forced To Fight, a 
half-Japanese, half-Anglo kung-fu champeen, who 
got thrown into prison because “They didn’t like the 
color of my skin.” 

Jeff Wincott, Deadly Bet, as a gambling addict 
alcoholic kung-fu champion who spends about 80 per 
cent of the movie either getting drunk, getting the 
bejabbers beat out of him, beating the bejabbers out 
of somebody else, or begging Charlene Tilton to take 
him back. 


BEST DIALOGUE 


James Avery, Beastmaster 2: Through the Por- 
tal of Time: “What youre trying to tell me, Bendowski, 
is that there’s some stranger running around witha 
laser beam blowing brassieres off mannequins?” 

Brick Bronsky, The Good, the Bad and the 
Subhumanoid: Class of Nuke ‘Em High, Part 3: “I 
had this sex dream in which two extremely trendy 





Evil Bee cake aint James Karen sees nothing 
wrong with a few ruptured navels here and 
there, in The Unborn. 
well-dressed lesbian spirits exhorted me.” 

Melanie Coll, Lust For Freedom: “Cops were 
dying all over the place, and all I could do was act like 


a woman.... I awakened, sopping wet and nau- 
seous.” 

Jeff Conaway, Sunset Strip: “Come on, make 
him squeal like a pig.” 

Brad Dourif, Body Parts: “Just listen to what 
your arm’s saying to you, man.” 

Terry Farrell, Hellraiser III: Hell on Earth: “I 
just walked into madness for you! Talk!” 

Lisa Gaye, The Good, the Bad and the 
Subhumanoid: Class of Nuke ‘Em High, Part 3: 
“Check focus on her melon-heavy breasts.” 

Ron Jeremy, They Bite: “Think of yourself as an 
archetypal representation of your sex.” 

James Karen, The Unborn: “Rupture of the na- 
vel is common during pregnancy.” 

Harrison Leduke, Laser Moon: “Paper or plastic? 
I don’t know anymore.” 

Alex MacArthur, Rampage: “I never meant to 
hurt him—I needed his blood.” 

Marla Maples, Marla Maples Journey To Fit- 
ness: “Lift the heels toward the ceiling.” 

Isabella Rossellini, Lies ofthe Twins: “Oh, James, 
youre very rough.” 

Peter Riegert, The Runestone: “It takes more 
than a Norse god anda mythological beast to get me.” 

Richard Romanus, T7’o Protect and Serve: “Your 
father cried like an old woman, you know, right 
before I put the bullet in his head.” 

Annie Ross, Basket Case III: “Sewing him back 
on like that wasn’t the answer, Duane.” 

Andren Scott, Even Hitler Had a Girlfriend: “At 
least this is better than my last job, changing those 
aromatic urinal cakes.” 


Crystal Shaw, Laser Moon, who tells her lover: 
“Can you feed my cat on the way out?” 

Marc Singer, Beastmaster 2: Through the Portal 
of Time: “Where I come from, the only thing virgins 
are good for is sacrifice.” 

Dona Speir, Hard Hunted, who thrusts a ma- 
chete through a double-agent’s chest while saying: 
“We were never lovers! I faked an orgasm!” 

Richard Steinmetz, Liquid Dreams: “When I 
want your advice, I'll scrape it off the sidewalk.” 

Brinke Stevens, Teenage Exorcist: “I'm so help- 
less here you could do anything you wanted to me.” 

Stella Stevens, The Terror Within II: “It’s a 
mutant sperm of some sort, forcing its way into the 
embryo, fusing with it, battling for genetic domi- 
nance!” 

Robert Tessier, Fertilize the Blaspheming Bomb- 
shell: “Sanctify my potency, that I may fertilize this 
blaspheming slut.” 

Lawrence Tierney, The Runestone: “Well, I say 
it’s a big guy in a bullet-proof dog suit.” 

Webb Wilder, Corn Flicks, who sings a song 
about Elvis with the lyric: “If you don’t think he was 
number one, then you're full of number two.” 


BEST DIRECTOR 


Ronnie Cramer, Even Hitler Had a Girlfriend. 

Rodman Flender, The Unborn and In the Heat of 
Passion. 

Haruki Kadokawa, Heaven & Earth. 

Mark Manos, Liquid Dreams. 

Oley Sassone, Forced To Fight. 


Free Junk 


The Official Free Junk Policy: People all over the 
world send Joe Bob free junk, and Joe Bob gives it away 
at random, like Robin Hood. He doesn’t give it to the first 
person who asks for it. He gives it to the first person he 
notices who asks for it. This means whatever letter 
happens to be at the top of the stack whenever we open 
the mail. No dealers. Try to be specific. If you act likea 
jerk in your letter, you will receive no free junk for the 
rest of your life. 

Hats 

The Movie Channel visor, Baseball caps—Arcadia Auto 
Parts, Brisket Cases, black and orange hat, San Francisco hat, 
Texas Ranger Bud Light hat. 

Bumper Stickers 

Free America or Drug-Free America, I Seen Em Tool, 
Pothead Man, 101.9 WDET, Live Forever—Win a Million 
Dollars, Greetings from Bakersfield, Ca., Titty Bingo, Joe Bob 
Briggs for President, D.A.M.M. (Drunks Against Mad Mothers) — 
(45), B.R.A. (Bimbo Rights Amendments) (60), Conserve Texas 
Water—Drink Texas Wine, Don’t Mess With Texas (17), Don’t 
Dream & Drive—Nighimare on Elm Street 5, Blood Salvage 
(22), The Adventures of Ford Fairlane, Surfing Magazine, 
Satan Williams Republican From Hell (5), Latex Lovers Live — 
Longer, Support the Nicaraguan Freedom Fighter, 
Splatterpunk! (25), LMNOP: A most curious band, I (heart) 
Film Threat, We Love Lili Haydn On The New Gidget. 





Oometimes you 

make something 
up, and then feel like 
an idiot to find out it’s 
true. We’ve been mak- 
ing jokes about Traci 
Lords, only to dis- 
cover, in a recent in- 
terview with Film 
Threat magazine, that 
she really is taking 
classes at the Lee 
Strasberg Institute. “I 
walked in the door [at 
Strasberg],” she told 
Ron Zwang, “and they 
were all whispering 
and kind of pointing, 
trying to figure out 
what the hell I was 
doing at that type of 
thing. [Laughs] And 
then, after I did my 
first scene, they all 
shut up.” Okay, we'll 
shut up. (Traci’s next 
appearance, by the 
way, will be in the TV 
miniseries based on 
Stephen King’s Tom- 
myknockers. She does 


not play Tommy.) Film _ 


Threat, in case you 
don’t get it, remains 
the very best guide to 
independent movies 
and the people who 
make them, and editor 
Christian Gore 
would appreciate it 
very much if you guys 
would pony up the 
$10.50 a year for this 
slick 70-page  bi- 
monthly satirical “Bi- 
ble of the B’s”: Film Threat, P.O. Box 16928, North 
Hollywood, CA 91615-9960. 
€ 

The Nose, San Francisco’s bi-monthly magazine 
of satire, was attacked last summer by Deirdre 
Donahue, a columnist for USA Today, as “astonish- 
ingly offensive” because it made jokes about the 
recent massacres of postal workers (and her copy 
came with a free promotional item—a blood-stained 
postal worker’s cap with a bullet hole in it). She calls 
it “depressing nihilism.” Nose managing editor Jack 
Boulware’s response was to send copies of the 
article to the media. We recommend you respond to 
this new wave of humorless do-gooders by subscrib- 





... Wherein We report from the 
underground, the counter-culture, 
Che out-of-€he-mainstream, and the 
Loonie Fringe of publishing, music, 
movies, Comic books, and ofher 
places where misfits dwell. 





Traci is learning to emote. Bless her heart. 


ing to publications like 
The Nose, which goes 
for $15 a year, payable 
to: The Nose Magazine, 
1095 Market St. #812, 
San Francisco, CA 
94103-9654. 

€ 

Night of a Thou- 
sand Fires should be 
out any day now. 
That’s the film that 
was pieced together 
from live footage of the 
Los Angeles riots of 
May 1992. As soon as 
the riots started, ex- 
ploitation producer 
Roger Corman sent 
film crews out to get as 
much footage as pos- 
sible. The screenplay 
was written later, and 
involves a video cam- 
era that is passed from 
hand to hand during 
the riots. 

@ 

Scary Monsters 
magazine is mostly a 
collection of rare stills 
and posters from fif- 
ties sci-fi movies like 
From Hell It Came and — 
It! The Terror From 
Beyond Space, with 
plot synopses by Den- 
nis Druktenis of 
Highwood, Illinois, 
who also—surprise!— 
sells classic comics, 
collectors cards and 
sci-fi magazines. Den- 
nis adds in a few re- 
views of current hor- 
ror films, and articles on things like the Revell/ 
Monogram plastic model kits (The Wolfman, The 
Mummy, Dracula and Frankenstein), and prints it 
three times a year on 32 pages of slick paper. Send 
$3.50, plus $1 postage, for asample issue, payable to: 
Dennis Druktenis Publishing & Mail Order, Inc., 
348 Jocelyn Pl., Highwood, IL 60040. 

ee 

Katt Shea (formerly Katt Shea Ruben), the 
director of such outstanding recent films as Stripped 
to Kill and Streets, is now working on an erotic 
thriller called The Private Booth, which she will 
direct from her own script. 

€ 
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The Hollywood Reporter reports that Crown 
International Pictures, after 33 years, will start 
making sequels to its biggest hits—probably Gal- 
axina, My Tutor, The Pom Pom Girls and The Beach 
Girls. 

€ 

If you're attempting to lead a perfectly politically 
correct life, then you need the Action Resource Guide, 
a messy 16-page sheet printed on recycled paper (of 
course) and offering such products for sale as biode- 
gradable dishwashing liquid, reverse-osmosis water 
filters, “animal liberation” bumper stickers, a direc- 
tory of “intentional communities” (which were once 
called “communes”), children’s books for the off- 
spring of gay and lesbian couples (titles include 
Daddy’s Roommate and Heather Has Two Mommies), 
herbal recipes for migraine headaches, Indian skin 
cancer remedies, and, of course, Cuban film journals. 
It’s really a pretty remarkable catalog of left-wing 
knick-knacks, and the great thing about buying from 
left-wingers is that the price is always too low. The 
catalog itself is free, from: Soapbox Junction, Ltd., 
P.O. Box 597996, Chicago, IL 60659. 

€ 

Betty Page Fever continues to rage out of 
control, with Ephemera Buttons now doing a series 
of lingerie Betty Page pin-ups you can wear on your 
lapel. Ephemera is our favorite button company, you 
may recall. They seem to change their stock every 
month to keep up with the latest slogans. (These 
things tend to become dated very quickly.) In their 
latest catalog, our favorite buttons were “Bad Dog— 
No Biscuit” and “I’m Out of Bed and Dressed—What 
More Do You Want?” and “We Don’t Care How They 
Do It in New York” and “Elvis Is Dead—Give It Up” 
and “Bad Cop—No Donut” and “I Have the Body ofa 
God—Buddha” and “I Was in on That JFK Thing” 
and “I’ve Had Cigarettes That Lasted Longer Than 
You” and “I Have Only Two Words To Say To You & 
Theyre Not Merry Christmas.” The Betty Page 
buttons are $1.25 each (there are six different poses), 
or you can order the Ephemera catalog for a buck, 
payable to: Ephemera, Inc., P.O. Box 490, Phoenix, 
OR 97535. 

€ 

Everyone knows how fanatic we are about pre- 
serving old drive-ins, and now we’ve come across a 
group of people equally fanatic about preserving old 
diners. A newspaper called Roadside, published in 
Watertown, Massachusetts, heart of diner country, 
is full of articles on old diners, diners for sale, auto 
tours for diner lovers, and information about diner 
neon and diner architects. (For the record, they don’t 
insist that a diner actually be constructed from an 
old railroad dining car, as the original ones were. But 
they do say that a true diner is a pre-fabricated 
structure that has been moved to its permanent site.) 
The country is currently in the midst of a retro-diner 
craze that began in the early eighties when the 


Empire Diner opened in the Chelsea neighborhood 
of New York City. Roadside publisher Randolph J. 
Garbin is a diner buff who travels the highways 
himself in search of rare or distinctive diners, and 
the best part of this 12-page quarterly is the photos. 
You can pick up a free copy at diners in the north- 
east, Michigan, Wyoming, Washington and Texas, 
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Betty Page had the body that launched a 
thousand promotions. 
or you can send $12 for a one-year subscription, 
payable to: Coffee Cup Publications, 29 Hunt St., 
Watertown, MA 02172. 
€ 

Dan O’Bannon, writer/director of Return of the 
Living Dead, will have a $12 million budget for his 
next picture, Screamers, which is based on a story by 
Abel Ferrara, the director of gritty New York 
action classics like Ms. 45, King of New York, and 
Bad Lieutenant. Screamers will be shot in May in 
California, Utah and Nevada. 


riel’s Undersea Adventures: First three volumes of a video 
series based on the hit animated musical, The Little 
Mermaid, featuring the voices of Sam Wright as Sebastian 
and Jodi Benson as Ariel. Each volume runs 44 minutes and 
contains two stories. Walt Disney. $12.99 each. Feb. 26. 

Goof Troop: Video release of three volumes of the animated 
TV series starring Goofy, his ultra-cool son Max, and their subur- 
ban neighbors. Each volume includes two episodes. Walt Disney. 
$12.99 each. Feb. 26. 

Il Ladro Di Bambini: Literally “Stolen Children,” Italian 
winner of the Grand Jury Prize at the Cannes Film Festival, 
starring Enrico Lo Verso as a young military officer charged with 
escorting 11-year-old Valentina Scalici and her younger brother 
Giuseppe Ieracitano across Italy to a children’s home after the 
arrest of their mother. Directed by Gianni Amelio. Samuel 
Goldwyn. Theatrical. Mar. 5. 

Death Ring: Action adventure starring Mike Norris as an ex- 
Green Beret who wins a survivalist competition to become the 
“toughest man alive,” attracting the attention of perverse million- 
aire Billy Drago, who kidnaps him and his wife, Isabel Glasser, 
and makes them the prey of his annual private manhunt, forcing 
Norris to fight for his life against gladiators Chad McQueen and 
Don Swayze. New Line. $89.95. Mar. 10. 

Hard To Die: Video release of the movie Joe Bob originally 
reviewed as Tower of Terror, a Diehard parody starring women in 
Frederick’s of Hollywood lingerie being stalked through a deserted 
skyscraper by a crazed killer. Starring Robyn Harris, Melissa 
Moore, Lindsay Taylor, Debra Dare, Bridget Carney, Karen 
Chorak, Forrest J. Ackerman, Amelia Sheridan. Produced 
and directed by Jim Wynorski. New Horizons. $89.98. Mar. 10. 

Time Runner: Futuristic thriller starring Mark Hamill as a 
space captain who must travel back in time from the year 2022 to 
save the world from an alien attack led by Brion James, a U.S. 
senator on the rise. Also starring Rae Dawn Chong as a double 
agent who joins up with Hamill. New Line. $89.95. Mar. 17. 

My Neighbor Totoro: Animated Japanese fantasy about furry 
fat creatures called ‘totoros, by “the Walt Disney of Japan,” 
animation director Hayao Miyazaki. Troma. Theatrical. Spring. 

The Pickle: Comedy starring Danny Aiello as a director, 
trying to save his career, who directs a teenage science-fiction 
movie about a flying pickle while caroming from ex-wives to a 
young girlfriend to an angst-ridden family. Also starring Dyan 
Cannon, Clotilde Courau, Shelley Winters, Barry Miller, 
Jerry Stiller, Chris Penn, Ally Sheedy. Directed, produced and 
written by Paul Mazursky. Columbia. Theatrical. Spring. 

Striking Distance: Action thriller starring Bruce Willis as a 
Pittsburgh cop convinced an active serial killer is the same gunman 
who killed his father, with Sarah Jessica Parker as his skeptical 
partner and Dennis Farina as both his uncle and homicide chief. 
Columbia. Theatrical. Spring. 

Captain Ron: Comedy starring Martin Short as a stressed- 
out corporate executive who takes his family on a Caribbean sailing 
vacation, only to discover his boat is a floating lemon—then Kurt 
Russell shows up in the form of “Captain Ron,” supposedly to save 
the day but actually making everything worse. Earned $22 million 
at the box office. Touchstone. $94.95. Mar. 24. 

A Day in October: World War II action adventure starring 
D.B. Sweeney in the true story of a Danish resistance fighter, 
ciritcally injured in a sabotage attempt, who is taken in by Kelly 
Wolf, a young Jewish girl, sparking a love affair as they plot a 
brilliant attack and daring escape that spares the lives ofall but 500 
Danish Jews. Also starring Tovah Feldshuh, Daniel Benzali, 
Ole Lemmeke. Directed by Kenneth Madsen. Academy. $89.95. 
Mar. 24. 

Double Jeopardy: Erotic thriller starring Bruce Boxleitner 
as a Salt Lake City man who jeopardizes his marriage and family 
life when beautiful ex-lover Rachel Ward returns to town, seduces 
him and sets him up in a game of murder. Fueled by abusive 
passion, Ward hires his wife, Sela Ward, and woos his young 
daughter as part of the scheme. Fox. $89.98. Mar. 24. 
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Dracula Rising: Vampire flick starring Stacey Travis as a 
woman obsessed by visions who travels to Europe and finds out 
that, five centuries ago, she was burned at the stake. Also starring 
Christopher Atkins as Vlad Dracula, and Doug Wert. New 
Horizons. $89.98. Mar. 24. 

George of the Jungle: Four more volumes of the fondly remem- 
bered Jay Ward parody of Tarzan: My Jungle ’Tis Of Thee, The 
Man From J.U.N.G.L.E., In George We Trust and It’s a Mad, Mad, 
Mad, Mad Jungle. Each cassette also features the music video 
“Watch Out For That Tree,” inspired by George’s theme song and 
starring Savion Glover, star of Broadway’s Jelly’s Last Jam. CBS/ 
Fox. $9.98. Mar. 24. 

Jumpin at the Boneyard: Video release of the drama starring 
the struggling unemployed Tim Roth and his drug-addicted younger 
brother Alexis Arquette, who have a single day to rebuild their 
relationship and retrace their childhood through the mean streets 
of New York City. Debut film of writer/director Jeff Stanzler. Fox. 
$99.99. Mar. 24. 

Killer Instinct: Gangster drama, set in New York in the 
thirties, where liquor-runner Christopher Bradley and his brother 
wipe out a local boss and inspire the respect of Dutch Schultz 
(Bruce Nozick), who invite them to join his gang, which is headed 
for a showdown with Legs Diamond. With Rachel York as a 
speakeasy singer. Vidmark. $89.95. Mar. 24. 

Little Ninjas: Action adventure about three world-class ka- 
rate kids who are entrusted with the map leading to a sacred 
treasure on the South Seas island of Rotonga. Pursued by that 
country’s evil prime minister, they flee to a sanctuary in the Grand 
Canyon. Starring Steven Nelson, Jon Anzaldo, Alan Godshaw. 
Vidmark. $89.95. Mar. 24. 

Luci and Desi: Before the Laughter: Behind-the-scenes kiss- 
and-tell docudrama starring Francis Fisher as Lucille Ball and 
Maurice Benard as Desi Arnaz, the couple who fell in love on a 
movie set in the 1940s, suffered through years of his womanizing 
on the road, and fought hard to convince the networks that a 
“Queen of the B’s” actress and a Cuban bandleader could become 
America’s most-beloved couple. Also starring Robin Pearson 
Rose and John Wheeler as Fred and Ethel Mertz. Republic. 
$89.98 (video). $29.98 (laserdisc). Mar. 24. 

Mr. Saturday Night: Comedy starring Billy Crystal as a an 
ambitious comic clawing his way up with the help of his brother and 
manager, David Paymer, who's always ready to catch him as he 
falls. Directed by Crystal. New Line/Columbia TriStar. $99.99 
(video). $39.99 (laserdisc). Mar. 24. 

Pure Country: Down-home romance conceived as a vehicle for 
country singer George Strait, who plays a popular entertainer 
who tires of the road and returns to his rural roots to get back in 
touch with his values. Also starring Isabel Glasser as his love 
interest, the barrel-racing daughter of rancher Rory Calhoun. 
Also starring Lesley Ann Warren as his over-protective manager 
and John Doe as his drummer and childhood friend. Earned $14 
million at the box office. Warner. $94.99 (video). $29.98 (laserdisc). 
Mar. 24, 

Red Shoe Diaries 2: Double Dare: Erotic anthology directed by 
Zalman King, starring Joan Severance as a woman who ini- 
tiates a steamy affair during a cab ride with a stranger, Laura 
Johnson as an adventurous married woman who bares all for an 
anonymous office worker in the building next door, and Denise 
Crosby as a beautiful cop who arrests the man who shunned her, 
handcuffing him and making him a slave to her passions. Also 
starring Steven Bauer. Available in both R and unrated versions. 
Republic. $89.98 (video). $29.98 (laserdisc). Mar. 24. 

Tiny Toons Adventures: Three new double-episode cassettes 
of Steven Spielberg’s top-rated Emmy-winning TV show: The 
Best of Buster and Babs, Tiny Toon Music Television, and Tiny 
Toons in Two-Tone Town. Warner. $12.95 each. Mar. 24. 

Pinocchio: The Walt Disney animated classic is being re- 
leased in a restored version. It won two Academy Awards—for Best 
Score and Best Song, “When You Wish Upon a Star.” Walt Disney. 
Mar. 26. 


CAN'T WAIT FOR... 


If we’re gonna have an Arkansas President, you have to learn things like. . . 


The Hillbilly Factor 


ack when I was growing up in Little Rock, they 
had a thing in the Arkansas Legislature called 
the Hillbilly Factor. 

You would notice the Hillbilly Factor any time 
something strange turned up in the law books—like 
atax exemption for owners of chainsaws, 
a proposal to lower the legal marrying 
age to 12, or a strengthening of the 
insanity defense. (Shotgun-toting guys 
with names like “Bubba Dean Babcock,” 
way back in the Ozarks, sometimes 
murdered members of their family, then 
turned out to be so mentally deficient it 
was classified as a “boo-boo.” “He didn’t 
really mean to, judge, he wasjust a little 
‘off.’ We should of taken him into town 
and got him checked.”) 

The way you could always tell the 
Hillbilly Factor was in operation was 
that it was based on Us vs. Them. The 
hillbillies felt like they'd been abused, 
left out, mistreated so much that, what- 
ever legal breaks they got, they de- 
served em—and if they couldn’t get the 
breaks legally, they’d get em illegally, 
and, if they couldn’t get em illegally, 
they'd sneak something onto the law 
books while nobody was looking. They 
really didn’t think they were doing any- 
thing wrong. They lived in clans, which 
is ajust a fancy way of saying “families 
of 500.” And anything they could do to 
the city slickers in Little Rock was a 
cause for celebration. 

I’m giving you all this background 
because, a few weeks back, when our 
first Arkansas governor went to Wash- 
ington, I thought briefly that the Hill- 
billy Factor had returned. I saw this 
little two-paragraph item in the paper 
that said something weird had gone on 
in Little Rock while Bill Clinton was being inaugu- 
rated. 

Jim Guy Tucker, the former Lieutenant Gover- 
nor who became Governor when Clinton resigned, 
went to Washington for two days for the inaugural 
festivities. Since the state was without a Lieutenant 
Governor for that time, the acting governor became 
a guy named Jerry Jewell, president pro tem of the 
Arkansas State Senate. And, during the only two 
days of his life that he was acting governor, Jerry 
Jewell pardoned a drug dealer and a murderer and 
let them out of prison. 


I showed this to a friend. “Hillbilly Factor,” I 
said. After all these years, the guys in the Ozarks 
were still at it. Obviously two members of Jerry 
Jewell’s Ozarks clan had committed major felonies, 
and he took the chance to spring em out of jail. 





And it wasn’t until a week later that I found out 


it wasn’t the Hillbilly Factor at all! Jerry Jewell was 
nota hillbilly, but a Little Rock dentist and past head 
of the state NAACP. 

As soon as the pardons became known, there was 
a huge outpouring of criticism. State legislators got 
angry phone calls, incensed letters. The local paper 
looked into it, and found out that the drug dealer is 
the son of a Little Rock restaurant owner who’s a 
friend of Jewell. He had served six years of a fifty- 
year sentence for possession of cocaine with intent to 
distribute. The murderer had served twenty-one 
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CHICKEN LITTLE 


sixties veterans proudly recount 
their rock n’ roll memories. 


That rock opera Tommy \| 
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was a real gas! 





years of a life-without-parole sentence for killing a 
man with a wooden pole after a high school basket- 
ball game. 

But Jerry Jewell didn’t make any apologies for 
his actions. He said it was “the right thing to do.” 

And here’s the amazing thing about the story. 
All the people in the black community supported 
him! 

It was like one of those old hillbilly clans. They 
were sure he’d done the right thing, because he was 
one of them. It was the Hillbilly Factor after all. 

I’m so glad to see that the old Arkansas traditions 
are still respected. 





By Mick Cusimano 


But what happened to the 70s Is this a picture of Fea 


generation in between? you at Studio 54? 
Didn't you wear gold chains and 


do the Hustle at disco be 
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Are You PC? (PC Committee): Oh, joy! Now 
we can test our knowledge of political (in)cor- 
rectness by asking ourselves these 101 tongue- 
in-cheek questions which effectively illustrate 
the idiocy (er .. . developmental delay) of the PC 
movement. Two stars. ($5.95. Ten Speed Press, 
P.O. Box 7123, Berkeley, CA 94707.) 





Drive-In Theater 


Joe Bob’s Drive-In Theater appears on The Movie Channel 
every Saturday night at 11 p.m. Eastern, 10 Central, 9 Moun- 
tain, 11 Pacific. 

March 27: Xtro 2: Lame sci-fi sequel about a lizard-tailed 
slime dinosaur that takes over a top-secret research facility and 
knocks off a bunch of scientists and military guys one by one, 
starring Jan-Michael Vincent as the crazy scientist brought 
out of retirement to combat it, Paul Koslo as the evil “we-can’t- 
lose-our-funding” scientist, and Tara Buckman as the woman 
in the middle. One star. (Second feature: Mirror Mirror: Rain- 
bow Harvest is chillingly demonic as a high school girl pos- 
sessed by something living in her bedroom mirror, Kristin 
Dattilo is great as the only girl at school who will befriend her, 
and Karen Black plays her ditzy mother in this strangely 
compelling horror flick. Also starring Yvonne De Carlo as an 
antiques merchant trying to solve the mystery, and William 
Sanderson as a horny pet cemetery owner who has Vietnam 
flashbacks. Directed by Marina Sargenti. Three and a half 
stars.) 

April 3: Double Trouble: Non-stop action comedy starring 
Peter Paul and David Paul (formerly known as the Barbarian 
Brothers), with David as a cop trying to avenge the death of his 
partner, forced to team up with his identical-twin brother, Peter, 
as a playboy and small-time burglar. The action is as crisp as the 
comedy, in the best movie these guys have made. They're backed 

_ up by excellent performances from Roddy McDowall as an 
urbane, cold-blooded diamond thief, Bill Mumy as a goofy 
hitman, Collin Bernsen as a grinning, clumsy FBI agent, 
Steve Kanaly as a crooked contractor, and Troy Donahue as 
a corrupt city councilman. Small cameo by David Carradine. 
Four stars. (Second feature: Hostage: Low-budget “Delta Force”- 
type thriller starring Wings Hauser as a cheetah expert in 

_ Africa whose wife, Nancy Locke, is taking his son on a plane to 
get a kidney transplant, only to be hijacked by terrorists. Also 


starring Kevin Black, Kevin McCarthy as soldiers involved 
in the SWAT-team-type rescue. Three stars.) 

April 10: Masters of Menace: Plotless comedy starring 
David Rasche as the leader of a biker gang trying to get to 
Vegas to bury a dead comrade, with Catherine Bach as his 
pregnant girlfriend, Lance Kinsey as a bumbling lawyer for the 
gang, and Teri Copley as a topless dancer they pick up on the 
way. The strangest thing about this ultra-low-budget flick is 
that it includes supporting performances by major stars Dan 
Aykroyd, Jim Belushi, John Candy and George Wendt. 
One-half star. (Second feature: The Brain: Story of a 3,000- 
pound mutant brain that’s trying to get a network show for 
itself, so it can transmit brainwaves to a national audience and 
eventually eat the entire population of the world head-first, with 
the late David Gale as the evangelist and front man for the 
brain which, among other things, has a thirty-foot tongue that 
looks like a piece of slimy undercooked lasagna. Three stars.) 

April 17: Future Kick: Sci-fi martial arts starring Don “The 
Dragon” Wilson as a killer cyborg bounty hunter who is 
Earth’s last chance against the evil corporations and Meg 
Foster as a bored Mars-dwelling housewife searching for her 
dead husband in this low-budget cross between Total Recall, 
Enter the Dragon and Marty. Two and a half stars. (Second 
feature: Lobster Man From Mars: Very funny ripoff of The 
Producers, with Tony Curtis as a studio head who needs a 
movie to flop so he can get a tax write-off, Dean Jacobsen as 
a kid with a bad fifties-type monster movie, in which the King 
of Mars (an old Jewish guy with a lisp) asks a brain in ajar what 
to do about the fact that Mars is running out of air—and gets his 
answer in the form of a “dreaded” Lobster Man, who goes to 
earth, lands his flying saucer in a cave, and starts eating 
motorists at random. Patrick Macnee is a nutty professor, 
Deborah Foreman is a bimbo in distress, and Billy Baxty and 
Anthony Hickox are featured. Four stars.) 
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Dear Joe Bob, 
Is Burl Ives alive or dead? 
By the way, when I was in the Corps, there was 
a guy we called “Big Daddy Dumas”. Just like the 
-Burl-man’s character in Cat, PFC Dumas had a 
more immense-than-average patriarchal presence. 
Yours for the next few commercials, 
Sgt. Doug Pitts 
U.S. Marine Corps (ret.) 
San Francisco 
Dear Doug: 
The Burl Man, like the drive-in, will never die. 
You live in San Francisco. You should know that 
Burl is the original beatnik. We still dig the cat. 


Dear Joe Bob, 
We here at Arizona State think you're great. 
What’s your opinion on green Jello and its role in 
Earth Day? 
Keep up the great work! 
Peter Pihl 
Tempe, Ariz. 
Dear Peter: 
I’m opposed to Jello because it’s non-biodegrad- 
able. 
Even if it wasn't, ’'m 
cute faces. 


sick of Bill Cosby making 


Ground control to Joe Bob: 
Ever notice that Maria Callas played backwards 
sounds like Charlie Callas? 
I am the Wal-Mart 
Gnawing towards the center of your mind, Tex. 
Justin Reed 
Phoenix 


Dear Justin: 
Obviously, I am your Target. 
Karookookakoo. 


















R.LP. 


Starlight Drive-In 
Spokane, Washington 


Recycling Alert! The Starlite Drive-In in Spo- 
kane, Washington, was closed in 1984, and with 
$750,000 from the sale of the land, former owner 
Walt Hefner financed and directed a horror movie 
called The Ghosting, starring actors from the 
Spokane Civic Theatre. It took him seven years to 
finish the movie, but it finally premiered last 
Halloween. We traded one drive-in for one movie? 
I don’t know about this. The drive-in will never 
die, but sometimes people commit suicide. 


Joe Bob’s Advice 
V/ to the Hopeless 


Sorry to hear about drive-in fave David Gale. 
You should’ve printed a photo of his most memorable 
scene—the one from the classic Re-Animator in 
which he has drive-in fave/Scream Queen and your 
choice for the most beautiful woman ever to appear 
in a drive-in movie, Barbara Crampton, nekkid and 
strapped to a table, while he’s headless! And sur- 
rounded by re-animated corpses no less! 
Your number one fan, 
Wes Pierce 
Orlando, Fla. 

Dear Wes: 

The leering psychotic face of David Gale will be 
missed by us all. He was fast becoming the Vincent 
Price of the nineties at the time he died onstage in 
New York. 


Joe Bob, 

Whatsa matter with you? The Dallas Slimes 
Herald goes belly up and nary acomment? Noretorts 
for the high sheriffs who cost you your job (but, in 
retrospect, I suppose did you a favor)? At the very 
least, you should set them all up with cushy jobs on 
your newsletter, get them used to a high standard of 
living again, and then can ‘em! Just a thought. 

Ed Pickett 
Albany, N.Y. 
Dear Ed: 

Are you suggesting that I should act vindictively 
or in bitterness toward my past employers, now 
fallen on hard times? 

Youre right. How can I make em feel worse? 


Joe Bob, 

Here’s the comely colossus from the wild fron- 
tiers of Kodiak, Alaska. And to think there are only 
ten of the over 300 eligible jetsam and flotsam 
wandering amiably around looking for his lost man- 
liness, only he should be searching in the hills of San 
Francisco with a bongo drum under his arm and his 
face with paint on it. Right? Well, I can tell ’m being 
overly influenced by the Jack Kerouac tape I’ve been 
listening to so I'll stop while I’m, like, gone. 

Toni Meads 
Kodiak, Alaska 
Dear Toni: 

Do you gals really have fifty men bird-dogging 
you everywhere you go up there? 

Do the gay guys have to wear grungy beards so 
nobody beats em up? 


Dear Joe Bob, 
Last night I watched Terminator 2 on the small 
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screen in my very own domicile with Butch the 
Wonderdog, who is now in the doghouse for peeing 
all over my TV Guide. I must say that even on video 
the movie was quite a success. I was able to figure out 
why I liked Linda Hamilton’s performance so much: 
It’s because she reminded me of what Linda Blair 
might have been like if she’d never been exorcised by 
Fathers Merwin and Damien. She looked a lot like a 
middle class nightmare of what could happen to any 
girl who ran around with the wrong crowd and was 
possessed by a Babylonian demon. I still don’t get it, 
though. I mean, if all the chips were destroyed, and 
all the Terminators melted to slag, thus terminating 
the chance for a Big Kaboom and the conquest of the 
world by the Smart Cuisinarts, and terminating any 
reason for the adult John Conner sending his own 
best friend/father back into time to protect his mother 
from the Smart Cuisinart’s Terminator, terminating 
any reason for the Sign of the Three-Dimensional 
Time Paradox which created the aforementioned 
John Conner, then what was John Conner doing 
there at the end of Terminator 2? Why was there a 
movie at all? 
Maybe we should call Arnie and ask him. 

By the way, I read in the TV Guide before Butch 
peed on it—he must not like John Goodman—that 


Dead Poet’s Society will be shown this Friday with 13 
minutes never before seen anywhere. Does this 
mean they'll put back in all the special effects? 
Yours temporally, 
Jerry Meredith 
Mooresville, N.C. 
Dear Jerry: 

You're right! If the Terminator was terminated 
in the present, then he can’t exist in the future in 
order to return to the present, right? 

They should put an explanation at the end of the 
movie—just one line of type that says “Never Mind.” 


Dear Joe Bob, 

Why do American women have big asses and no 
breasts? Is it, as a friend suggests, because of all the 
steroids in the food we eat? Is this condition really 
called “Colorado Hip Disease”? 

This is an important issue. 

Thomas McGarry 
Alameda, Calif. 
Dear Tom: 

Colorado Hip Disease is actually a misnomer. 
The state with the widest hips, according to USA 
Today, is Missouri. If you’ve ever been to the Ozarks, 
you know what they’re talking about. 





This Week's Contest 


Fran Narum of Watertown, New York: “Help. I 
would like to inquire about the name of a movie I 
have seen on TV. The story took place in a swamp 
and involved an older sister who was bringing up a 
younger brother and sister by catching snakes and 
selling their skins. One day a group of hunters 
entered the swamp, came upon the little sister, 
raped and killed her. The brother was present but 
escaped. Because he couldn’t speak, the murders 
were unknown. The plot of the rest of the movie was 
the older sister searching each man out and killing 
him for revenge. I would like to buy or tape this 
movie but have no idea what the name of the movie 
is. | would appreciate any input you may have on the 
name of this movie.” 


A video will be awarded to one correct answer each issue (In the 
event of a tie, a drawing will be held.) Send “Find That Flick” 
questions and solutions to We Are the Weird, P.O. Box 2002, Dallas, 


TX 75221. 
We Have A Winner! 


In the December 28 issue, Mike Austin of San 
Pablo, California wrote: “I’m trying to identify the 
title of a drama-type movie [starring] a blonde lady 
(can’t recall who) whose character is a television 
newscaster who, while on the air, taunts a serial 
killer and eventually determines the killer’s iden- 


tity. The newscaster leaves her blind and mute kid 
sister (maybe this was a young Linnea Quigley) in 
the apartment while she goes to confront the killer, 
but the killer goes to the apartment and damn near 
kills the kid sister. The heroine newscaster returns 
home and shoots the killer, thereby causing her 
sister’s sight and speech to return.” 

We received 12 correct answers, so our winner 
was chosen by drawing. He is Murray Whichard of 
Poway, California, who wrote: “The film Mr. Austin 
is looking for is called Eyes of a Stranger, and it was 
released in 1981. It starred Lauren Tewes (of Love 
Boat fame), in her pre-cocaine addict, pre-chubette 
days, as the television newscaster who just happens 
to live in the same high-rise complex as a serial killer 
(whadda coincidence, huh?). There are a lot of simi- 
larities (probably intentional) to the classic Hitchcock 
film, Rear Window. The killer just happens to live 
across the way from her apartment, at about the 
same floor, so she can see into his place from hers. 
The killer (John DiSanti) actually is made up to 
resemble the murderer in Rear Window, as por- 
trayed by the immortal Raymond Burr, white-haired 
and fat. And, as noted by Mr. Austin, the climax 
occurs back in Ms. Tewes’ apartment where her 
blind, deaf and mute kid sister (played by a very 
young Jennifer Jason Leigh, who was not too young 


oe have a gratuitous nude scene in the flick) is 


attacked by the killer. The killer is actually offed by 
Jennifer just as he is about to kill Lauren, and, yes, 
the trauma of shooting the bad dude actually does 
restore her sight, hearing and speech. Pretty amaz- 
ing stuff, huh! The film was directed by the re- 
nowned Ken Wiederhorn. There are no nude scenes 
for Ms. Tewes (probably a blessing). And, if anybody 
really wants to see this piece of roadkill, it used to be 
available on Warner Video, so is probably still out 
there somewhere.” 

Additional information came from our runners- 
up |: 
Richard Linoleum of Park Forest, Illinois: 
“According to both John McCarty’s Official Splatter 
Movie Guide and Michael Weldon’s Psychotronic 
Encyclopedia, Tom Savini’s gore effects were X-cised 
to get an R. Leonard Maltin gives it a ‘bomb—utter 
trash’ rating. John Stanley says it ‘epitomizes all the 
lousy, sleazy, scuzzy movies in the slasher genre.’ 
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Send in now for a year’s subscription (new, renewal or gift) of We 

Are the Weird and get two months free. Fourteen months for $35! 
| Or, for those really ready to commit, buy a two-year subscription 

and receive a copy of The Cosmic Wisdom of Joe Bob Briggs for 
| half price, a total of $79. Offers expire June 30, 1993. 
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Yes, here’s $79 for a two-year subscription and Cosmic 
Wisdom—$149 in foreign countries. 


Make that $35 for a full year plus two-month bonus—$70 
in foreign countries. 


Gimme a half-year of hiney-kicking for $19.95. (U.S. only) 
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Iron Joe Bob, $19 ea. 
The Cosmic Wisdom of Joe Bob Briggs, $17.95 ea. 


A Guide to Western Civilization, or My Story, 
$9.95 ea. 






Available on video from Movies Unlimited catalog 
#19-1125 for only $19.99. My favorite shot is when 
Lauren shoots John DiSanti with both her eyes shut. 
Too much go-fering made her jump ship for this 
quality film career. All one-film career.” 

Jim Singer of Las Vegas: “Savini created the 
murder effects, some of which hit the cutting room 
floor, and also the severed male head the maniac 
thoughtlessly dumps in a fish tank. Wiederhorn 
directed and co-wrote ’77’s Shock Waves.” 

Mike Hamilton of Madison, Wisconsin: “Ken 
Wiederhorn also directed Meatballs IT.” 

Also answering correctly were Jason Barkin of 
Las Vegas; Kevin Dill of Vallejo, California; Gerald 
Enrico of Hoboken, New Jersey; Dean Helms of 
Merriam, Kansas; J.K. Jordan of Lewistown, Penn- 
sylvania; Tim Murphy of El Monte, California; Wes 
Pierce of Orlando, Florida; and Roger Simpson of 
Anaheim, California. 


Start Your Collection of Joe Bob Crap Now! 


> 


AGUIDETS 
WESTERN 
CIVILIZATION 





Joe Bob Goes Back to the Drive-In, $10.95 ea. 
$2.00 shipping and handling per book. TX residents must add 8.25% sales tax. Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 


1993 Binders Are Here! 


They’re still street-walkin’ red with the We Are the Weird logo - 
and year. 1990 through 1992 also available. $14.95 each or 
$24.95 for two. 
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Back Issues Galore! | 

$4 per single back issue. | 
Every issue of We Are the Weird ever published, plus binders: | 
$200 | 
| 
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Complete list of back issues available upon request. Please note 
that some of the issues have mailing labels on them, but all are 
in good condition. Also, a few issues have sold out and will be 
replaced with xerox copies. 


Improve Your Life! New Subscription Offers! 


Name 

Address 

City 

Charge Card # 
Check one: MC___Visa___Exp.Date: 
Signature 
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Zip 


Make all checks payable to We Are the Weird, P.O. Box 2002, Dallas, TX 75221 


| 
Le Se ee 





Joe Bob’s Classifieds 





Monique Gabrielle Fan Club. For newslet- 
ter and catalog send $2 to 1560-1 Newbury 
Rd. #420, Newbury, CA 91320. 


Video Sales 


The Ouija Experiment! (VHS) Two boys get 
sucked into the unknown! 105 minutes on 
the other side! $14 to MBI, P.O. Box 3759, 
St. Louis, MO 63122. 


Carl J. Sukenick’s Mutant Massacre. VHS 
$29.95. Blood, nudity, violence. Free cata- 
log from CJS Films, c/o Sukenick, 10 Bur- 
gundy A, Delray Beach, FL 33484. 


Fanzines 


Slippery When Wet. A quarterly magazine 
of sex and fun for every orientation. Joe Bob 
says: “Funny! Hot!” Factsheet Five says: 
“You cannot be disappointed with [Slippery 
When Wet!]!” Requires age statement. $16 
for four issues, $6 for one issue. P.O. Box 
3101 #WAW, Berkeley, CA 94703. 


Free Ad for 
Video Collectors 


If you collect and want to 
trade videos, Joe Bob will give 
you a free ad (up to twenty 
words—60 cents each addi- 
tional word). No businesses. 
No dealers. Just send informa- 
tion to P.O. Box 2002, Dallas, 
ie (221. 


















Lost Armadillos in Heat. “Annual Year End 
Issue” features Mr. Bitch, Ask Misti, and 
Murraytoons. $2 y’all. 113 W. 31, Austin, TX 
78705. 

Underground Office Memos Book. Hilari- 
ous, risqué, authentic memos! Mature read- 
ers. $3 cash or check. Yendie Boox Publish- 
ing, Inc., P.O. Box 18679, Indianapolis, IN 
46218. 

Bovine Gazette—Too weird for words. One 
dollar, 5/6 issues. All checks S.C. Taylor, 
P.O. Box 2263, Pasadena CA 91102. 
Roger Fnord, Sex God, finds Aladdin’s 
Lamp! Read what his three wishes are! 
Outrageously funny and kinky! $3, includes 
freebies. Age statement. Yendie Boox Pub- 
lishing, P.O. Box 18679, Indianapolis, IN 
46218. 


Video Trades 


Wanted: Blue Sunshine. A’70s movie about 
Yuppies turned into psycho killers 10 years 
after a college psychedelic experiment. 
Write: Melissa McConnell, 1855 Gateway 
Blvd. #440, Concord CA 94520. 

Wanted: MindWalk and Til the End of Time. 
Write to L. Hudson, 242 Santa Clara Ave., 
Dayton, OH 45405. 

Wanted: Info to buy the Heavy Metal car- 
toon video. Write Steve Duggan #7846073, 
777 Stanton Blvd., Ontario, OR 97914. 
Over 500 horror, sci fi, exploitation titles. 
Your list gets mine. Nathan Miner, 225 W. 
First St., Frostburg, MD 21532. 


My collection of Peter Sellers would be 


complete with copy of Undercovers Hero. 
Tom Ebersole, 9224 Rutherford, Detroit, 
MI 48228. 

Wanted: Spielberg’s Something Evil (72). 
Lots to trade. Brian Johnson, 11 Werner 
Road, Greenville PA 16125. 

Wanted: Killing in a Small Town with Bar- 
bara Hershey (VHS). Contact: Melissa 
McConnell, 1855 Gateway Blvd. #44D, Con- 
cord, CA 94520. 

Any of you anal losers still have Beta tapes? 
Wanna trade? Your list gets mine. Beta 
rules! Norm Hahn, 2110 Simon St., Phila- 
delphia PA 19124. 

Desperately seeking Dawn of the Dead on 
laserdisc. Any info appreciated. Brooke 
Perry, 1902 Crestline Ave., Sheffield, AL 
35660. 


Get Yours— 
Dirt Cheap! 
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Place a personal ad or message, sell | 

| or trade videos, publicize events! What- | 

ever! Fax your ad to 214-368-2310 and | 
charge to Visa/MasterCard for $1 addi- 

| tional fee (don't forget your signature | 

| and expiration date) or mail your ad with | 

| check payable toWe Are The Weird, P.O. | 
Box 2002, Dallas, TX 75221. Your ad 

should appear in approximately three | 

weeks. Display advertising is $75 per | 

inch. 

$10 for 15 words | 

| 

| 

as 


| 60 cents each additional word 
Run the ad a second time at half 
| price! 





Joe Bob Briggs 
P.O. Box 2002 
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